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3. TOUGH ONE! HE COULD MURDER A RIVAL 
Qs EVERY MORNING BEFORE BREAKFAST 
fe AND FEEL NO REMORSE/ 50 HE FOUGHT 
MIS WAY TO THE TOP OF GANGLAND, 
RU | AKG MILLIONS ON THE WAY UP! 
yh ANDO WHEN HIS TIME CAME HE STILL 
~ WASN'T AFRAID BECAUSE HED FIGURED 
A WAY 70 BEAT THE RACKET! BUT PATE 
Sige FOOLED HIM AND IN THE DARK 
<@ SHADOW OF THE GRAVE HE FOUND 
? THAT YOU CANT DOUBLECROSS 
THE DEVIL... 


Ao He WAS WO SLOUCH WITHA BALL BAT, 
EITHER... 
1 WARNED YA, KELLY! I TOLD 
YA TO STAY OUT OF MY TERRITORY, 
BUT YA WOULDN'T 
LISTEN-- $0... 


HEH-HEH-HEH! THOUGHT 
YOU'D MUSCLE IN ON OLD 
NAILS, HUH 2 THIS WILL 
SHOW YA! HAH-HAH | 


Ao WHEN [7 CAME TO WAYLAYING A RIVAL AN 
SETTING THE CAR ON FIRE WITH FLAMING GASO- 
LINE, NAILS WAS ONE OF THE BEST... (me 


HO-HO! I TOLO YA NOT TO PUT 
THOSE SLOT MACHINES ON THE 
NORTH SIDE, LOUIE! THAT'S MY 


COUNTRY! 


YES! A DARK WIGHT, A OESERTED BRIDGE, AND 
A SCREAMING MAN IN A BARREL OF CONCRETE / 
THESE LITTLE THINGS NAILS ENJOYEC... 


GEE, NAILS! SOME- Ji 

TIMES YOU EVEN ‘7 

(SHUCDER) GIVE ME 
THE CREEPS! Ad 


ieee awe i 


S'LONG, CHUCK! 
BE SEEING YA-- 
— “HAH ! 


JUST YOU AND ME, 

BABY, FROM NOW 

ON! JUST NAILS 

AND MARSHA, 
HUH 2 


SURE, LOVER, 
SURE! YOU WON'T 
FORGET THAT 
ROLLS ROYCE 
YOU PROMISED 


GOT ENOUGH CONCRETE 
IN THE BARREL tae 
YET, BOSS 2 


UT NAILS REAL SPECIALITY HIS PRICE AND JO: 


IO--NO! PLEASE, 


THINK WE 
NAILS! OWWW, 


POURING, 
BIGGIE! 


QNIIL AT LAST NAILS WAS KING OF THE 
RACKETS / HE HAD IT ALL -- POWER, 
MONEY AND ONE OF THE [> 
BEST LOOKING MOLLS 

THAT EVER WORE A 

STOLEN MINK... 


WELL, KID HERE'S TO 
US! I'M ON TOP NOW 
AND I'M GONNA STAY 
THERE! NOBODY CAN 
STOP OLD NAILS NOW! 


OF COURSE NAILS HAD A FEW OLD CHUMS, TOO! REAL MCE 
TYPES, AND THEY STUCK TO HIM LIKE GLUE... 


$0 NAILS CAREFULLY STAGES A DINNER FOR HIS OLD PALS--AND A HI, FELLAS! Hi, 
FEW ENEMIES / IT HAS TO LOOK GOOD/ AND ONLY NAILS KNOWS THAT NAILS! I BROUGHT 
THE TOMMYGUN /§ LOADED WITH BLANKS... A LITTLE SURPRISE FOR YA! 
DON'T WORRY, 
HEY! WHAT YA 


DINNER AS A REWARD HERE! HEY, THIS GOING TO DO WITH 
1) FOR LONG AND FAITH- ° 1$ GOOD aa THAT (PUTTER) 
FUL SERVICE! 3 CHAMPAGNE ! TYPEWRITER} _) | 
BUT WHERE'S 
MARSHA = 


JUST THIS! YOU'RE A 

RAT, NAILS, AND YOU'VE 

TWO-TIMED ME WITH POOR NAILS! ) SURE GLAD YEAH! THE 
THAT OTHER DOLL FOR HE WAS A < W-WE COULD | FLOWERS ALONE 
THE LAST TIME! NOW THE BULLETS! REAL! SWEET GUY! ) GIVE HIM SUCH 4 COST 20,000 
YOU GET YOURS, YOU O-DYING! A SWELL Bucks! 
CHEAP TWO BIT GAAAA/ Y FUNERAL! B00-HOO! 


YEAH! SHE POOR (SNIFFLE) NAILS! 
OH, BOO-HOO! KNOWS WHERE ) JUST SHOWS YA CAN 
MARSHA SHOULDN'T HE HID ALL ¢<{ NEVER TRUST A DAME! 
OF WENT AND_/wAs A/ DAME FOR { HIS DOUGH! 
TRUE ¢ A (508) 
FRIEND! 


Awe wow, AS THOUGH A MESSAGE ) SOMEWHERE ELSE ANOTHER AT WE BOTTOM OF THE RIVER 
WERE BORNE ON THE SOUGHING \ CORPSE LIMBS FROM A STILL ANOTHER CORPSE FLOATS 
MGHT WIND, THE WORD OF 


CHARREP AND RIPDLED CAR...) TO THE SURFACE, AN OBSCENE 
NAILS’ DEATH GOES TO THE 


GA NAILS 1S DEAD! HEH-HEHS 
NOW AT LAST I CAN HAVE 


THING, EATEN AWAY BY FISH AND 
UNPERGROUND--AND WE DO a 
MEAN UNDERGROUND... HEE-HEE! 

50 THEY GOT OLD 
NAILS AT LAST! NOW jl 
(CHUCKLE) IM 
GONNA SHOW HIM 
WHAT IT'S LIKE/ HES 
A FOOL IF HE THINKS KS 
HES GOING TO irs 

FIND PEACES 


DRAWN TOGETHER BY A SINGLE HORRIBLE PURPOSE, 


WITH ROTTING FINGERS THEY CLAW AT THE 
THREE THINGS THAT ONCE WERE MEN MEET /N GRAVE... 
THE LONELY GRAVEYARO WHERE NA/ILS MALONE T'LL BET! THOUGHT 
LIES SLEEPING PEACEFULLY--8UT NOT FOR ‘a HAH-HAH--NAILS } HE WAS RID OF.US 
LONG... 


y AV Never tHoucHT 
HERE's THE WIM) OPEN IT! 
GRAVE ! % i OPEN my » ! 
3 
Pere, ee oo j 
ibe . 
s - 


Al 


gee 
nN 


4 ss if S } 


jos SORPSE OF NAILS MALONE /§ PULLED SCREAMING FROM 
GRAV! 


BUT THE CORPSE OF NAILS PLEADS 
FOR A SPECIAL FAVOR. 
YUININI--N-NO 3 | NOT A CHANCE, 


LET ME SLEEP } NAILS! YA DIDN'T | PLEASE, FELLAS, PLEASE! BEFORE 
IN PEACE! / SUFFER ENOUGH / YA DO ANYTHING TO ME--LEMME TAKE 
WHEN YOU CARE OF THAT LITTLE RAT, MARSHA! 
DIED! NOW SHE POUBLECROSSED ME! JUST LET 
WE'RE GONNA ME GET HER, THEN I'LL COME BAcK 
ber AND YA CAN 
00 ANYTHING 


NALS WAITS ANXIOUSLY AS THE THREE CORPSES 
CONFER... ifs 
HEH-HEH | 


YEAH! MARSHA 
WHy NOT? \ DID CROSS <“FUNNY, HUH! 
LET HIM 6O | HIM! BY THE \ EVEN WHEN 
FOR NOW! P CODE SHE's } HE'S DEAD 
GOTTA DIE, / OLD NAILS 

HAS GOTTA 


BUMP SOME- 


Av HOUR LATER NAILS STEPS SOFTLY INTO 
MARSHA'S APARTMENT... 
HO-HUM--NOW FOR 


A GOOD NIGHT'S: 


HMM--JUST AS 
SLEEP/ ALOT TO 


PRETTY AS EVERY, 


YOU'LL SEE, SWEETHEART! 


NO--NAILS, 
I WANT YOU TO GET IT THE 


DON'T! EEEEK! 
W-WHAT ARE YOU 
GOING TO D-DOz | 


AND THIS FOLDING BED 
OF YOURS |S JUST 


ine 


NAILS! GO) BACK! 


So me LOVELY MARSHA, SCREAMING FOR THE 
LIFE THAT 15 ALMOST OVER, GOES INTO THE 


$0 WALS GETS HIS REPRIEVE--FOR THE MOMENT. 


BUT HURRY ) YEAH! YOU 
STILL GOT 


MiaKgsHA TURNS AND SEES THE LEERING HALF 
DECAYED FORM OF NAILS... 


HEE-HEE-- THAT'S 
RIGHT, BABY! OLO 
NAILS, COME BACK 
FROM His 
GRAVE TO 
GET you! 


HAH-HAH ! SEE YA, 
BABY! MEET ME IN 
MY TOMB! MAYBE 
WE CAN (cHUCKLE) 
START ALL OVER 
aK AGAIN! uy 


As OUTSIDE THE THREE VIN- 
DICTIVE CORPSES OF THE 
MURDEREO GANGSTERS WAIT, 
ENSOYING THE MUFFLED 
SCREAMS OF THE DYING 


YEAH! BUT 
HAH--SHE'S ]} WHERE'S 
REALLY 


GETTING ¥) HE 


OUGHTA 
BE COMING 
BACK PRETTY 


BUT NAILS HAS ANOTHER IDEA! 
HE LEAVES BY ANOTHER COOR 
ANO ELUDES THE WA/TING 
CORPSES... 
HEH-HEH! + 
THEYLL NEVER FIND ME AGAIN! 
GO0P THING I HAPPENED TO ™ 
REMEMBER THAT OLD TOMB THAT. 
HARRY THE MULE BUILT FOR 
ae A LONG TIME AGO... 


YEAH, HERE IT 1s/ 

OLD HARRY NEVER 

GOT TO USE IT/ 
700 BAD/ 


THEY NEVER CIP FIND 


HIs BODY COME TO THINK 
OF 17! BUT THERE AIN'T 
NO USE iN LETTING A 
GOOD TOMB GO TO 


AND SCATTER THEM! YOU'LL 
HAH-HAH-- WE'RE 


P NEVER FIND THE 
GONNA RIP YA LIMB. PIECES, NAILS--OR 
J ANY PEACE! 
rae ) 


IP 
ft 
CEN 


dl 
axe 


HELLO, 
NAILS ! 
TRIED TO 
LOSE US, 
HUH = 


NAILS} YOU 
SAID TO MEET 
YOU IN YOUR, 


NG 


$0 WE BATS FLUTTER AND THE DANK MISTS CREEPS 
OVER THE GRAVES, WHILE OVERHEAD A PALE MOON 
SCOWLS AT THE SINISTER LITTLE TABLEAU BELOW! 
AND FROM THE TOMB COMES THE SOUND OF 
SCREAMING AND HORRIBLE, CHUCKLING LAUGHTER... 


HA-HAH-HEE! 
HEE-HEE-- 4 
HO-HO-HO! 


VACATION TIME! AFTER A LONG DAY 
OF DRIVING, THREE WEARY TRAVELERS 


ENTER A PEACEFUL, SLEEPY, LITTLE 


VILLAGE... 


CLIFFSIDE, FOLKS. 
MIGHT AS WELL 
STOP HERE 


T'S WELL 
NAMED! THE 
WHOLE TOWN 
SEEMS BUILT 
ON HILLS... 


MY LEGS HAVE 
BEEN ASLEEP 
FOR_THE PAST 

FIFTY 


MiLes! 


HOW QUAINT! AND 
LOOK WHAT THE 
SIGN SAYS: 


IF IT WAS GOOD 
ENOUGH FOR 
GRANGE, I WON'T 
ARGUE... I'M HALF 
DEAD... 


BLAKE, 
THE 
FAMOUS 
DETECTIVE! 
WE'RE, 
HONORED, 
SIR! 


Ano wsiwe... 


THANKS, 
BUT I'D 

CONSIDER IT A 
FAVOR IF YOU'D 
KEEP THAT TO 
YOURSELVES. 

WE'RE TRYING 
TO VACATION, 


EOULED FOR 


ALSO! IM_) FISHING 
ENJOY IT! EVERYTHING ) ONE TIRED/ EXCLUSIVELY! 
1S SO CALM ANDO GIRL! pet 
RESTFUL HERE 


NOW WHERE _/S 
THAT LIGHT = 
OHH! I HEAR 
SOMETHING... 
SOMETHING 


HELP! PLEASE... 
SOMEONE COME! 
HELP ME! 


WELL, GOODNIGHT, SALLY. 
PLEASANT DREAMS, 


‘NIGHT, Emme T! 
= SUPPOSE... OH, , 
ry GOODNIGHT! 


As THE LIGHTS FLASH UF, SALLY §j 
SEES AN INCREDIBLE ANO ¥, 


GOOD GRIEF, 
DAD! DID you 
HEAR THAT? 
FROM SALLYS. 


TERRIFYING SIGHT... 
7 oe - 


THEY HEARD THAT 
BACK IN NEW YORK. 
PROBABLY A SAVAGE 
MOUSE! AND L WAS 
JUST ABOUT TO 


EMMET, IT WAS HORRIBLE! NOTHING OUT HERE! NO NO, DAD! IT WASN'T 
A _ BIG BLACK BIRD! T-TRIED SIGN OF A_ BLACK BIRD! SALLYS IMAGINATION, 
TO SITE ME, ALMOST BUT THERE'S A WHOPPER, 1HERE WAS A_ BIRD, 
FRIGHTENED ME TO G OF A CLIFF BENEATH ALL RIGHT. SEE... IT 
THIS WINDOW. you WAS WALKING ON 
PROBABLY JUST 
IMAGINED THE 
BIRD, SALLY. 


Sa 


te 


WELL, I'LL Yes, Sap! THAT'S WE CAN'T VERY WELL IGNORE THIS, 
BE... THOSE OD! rw, DAD. SO WE MIGHT AS WELL START 

ARE BIRO a0 acs baal ora INVESTIGATING. COMING? 
TRACKS. 


STEPPING IN ‘SH OH, I 

BLOOD... AND hor SUPPOSE SO! FINE WAY TO 
LONG AGo, [T'S STARL_A VACATION, I MUST 
STILL WeT! 4 


NO you Don'T! 
I'M NOT STAYING 
IN THIS ROOM 
ALONE. 


EMMET! LOOK AT THAT 
GIRL COMING! SOMETHING 
WRONG... HER FACE! 


PLEASE! COME Quick! IT'S 
MR, THROCKMORTON! HE'S 
DEAD. F~FELL OVER THE 
CLIFF. OHH... IT'S HORRIBLE! 


YOU'RE RIGHT, DAD. 
LOOKS LIKE SHE'S 
TRYING TO SCREAM, 


Acree PROCURING A FLASHLIGHT, ELLERY 
ANO THE INSPECTOR FOLLOW THE TERROR/ZED 
MAIO THROUGH OM PASSAGES TOWARO THE 
REAR OF THE HOTEL... 


MOMENT LATER, THEY STEP ONTO A 
WIDE VERANCA RUNNING THE WIDTH OF 
THE PORCH... é 


LOOK AT THIS, EMMET! THIS PLACE 
IS BUILT RIGHT ON THE EDGE OF 

Sc THE CLIFF! 
yes! © 


WOULDN'T CARE TO WALK 
THAT PATH IN THE DARK: 
THAT MUST 


WHO IS MR, THROCKMORTON? AND HOW DID 
YOU DISCOVER THAT HE WAS DEADt 


AND STOP YOUR DITHERING, GIRI 
WHAT'S YOUR NAME? 


LEONA, SIR! I HEARO 
MRS. THROCKMORTON 
SCREAM AND CAME 
RUNNING OUT HERE, 
SHE WAS STARING 
DOWN AT THE FOOT 
OF THE CLIFF... AND 


YES, I'M MRS. THROCKMORTON, Eumer SENOS THE BEAM 
I... ZT HEARD My HUSBAND OF HIS FLASHLIGHT DOWN 


CRY OUT AND CAME RUNNING THE SIDE OF THE CLIFF... 
OUT HERE... HE... HE'S 


DOWN THERE NOW: 


Lares, AT THE BOTTOM 
OF THE CLIFF... 


DON'T LOOK ANY LONGER, 

MRS. THROCKMORTON.. « 

YOUR HUSBAND iS 
BEYOND HELP... 


WE BLEO SOMEWHERE 
&L5£ ANO WAS THROWN 
OOWN HERE, ANO THERE'S 
THE BLACK EURO WITH 

THE BLOODY FEET! 


IF YOU THINK IT'S MURDER, 
MR. BLAKE, I'VE GOT 
NOTHING TO HIDE! my 
NAME |S TOM BRIDGES... 
AND THE MAID, LEONA, 
WAS WITH ME WHEN WE 
HEARD MRS. THROCK- 
MORTON SCREAM. 
SHE'LL CONFIRM THAT! 


IT COULD BE AN ACCIDENT, BUT MY SON DOESN'T THINK SO. 
ANYWAY, NO ONE LEAVES UNTIL THE LOCAL POLICE GET HERE. 


Larer, UPSTAIRS IN EMMET'S ROOM... Tres IT COULD 


HAVE, BUT 
NOW DON'T GO OFF THE BEAM, J ONE THING BOTHERS 
SON. JUST BECAUSE THE ME... THAT BLACK BIRD, 
LOCAL POLICE ASKED YOU WHERE |S IT NOW? AND 
TO HELP THEM. IT COULO % HOw OID IT GET THE 
HAVE BEEN AN ACCIDENT, BLOOD ON ITS FEET? 
CERTAINLY NOT FROM THOSE 


ROCKS WHERE WE FOUND: 
oS 


HUH! WHO ARE YOU? WHAT D'YA 
WANT? 


('M GILES, SIR. THE 


START 
QUESTIONIN 


AN AVIARY, DAD! EVIDENTLY 
J MR. THROCKMORTON WAS A 
WHEN DID YOU LAST | YES, MY HUSBAND BIRD LOVER. 


SEE YOUR HUSBAND 4 WAS MUCH OLOER [7 

THIS EVENING, MRS. ! J WY LAST WE'RE GETTING 
THROCKMORTON? ANO]BUT I LOVED Y TO /T. MAYBE NOW I CAN 
WAS HE IN THE HABIT / HIM, AND HE Y FIND OUT WHERE THAT 

OF STROLLING ON (OFTEN WALKED g SLACK 81RO CAME FROM, 
THAT DANGEROUS \ALONE ON THE AND MORE /MPORTANT: 


CLIFF? SUCH AN WHERE /T WENT: 
ELDERLY MAN. 


‘HE FINISHED HIS 
WORK IN THE 
wT) 


wh 


‘AND AGOUT THIS AVIARY, MRS, MY HUSBAND LOVED RARE BIRDS! HE 
A THROCKMORTON. DID YOUR SPENT A GREAT DEAL OF MONEY ON 
Z HUSBAND BY ANY CHANCE THEM. AND ONLY LAST WEEK HE 
HAVE ANY BLACK BIRDS? RECEIVED A SHIPMENT OF BIRDS 
A CROW PERHAPS? FROM BOLIVIA... RAVENS! SEVEN 
RAVENS OF A VERY RARE SPECIES. 
HE WAS DOWN IN THE AVIARY TONIGHT! 
JUST BEFORE... BEFORE IT 
HAPPENED! 


OH, NO. BUT HE DID HAVE 

A GREAT MANY BLACK 

BIRDS... SEVEN OF THEM, 
IN FACT. 


iF YOU WILL SHOW J CERTAINLY. 
US THIS PLACE, MR. BLAKE. 
MRS. THROCKMORTON. )IT'S IN ONE 


OVERLOOKING 
THE VERANDA 


AN Aviary! 
GOOD GRIEF, 
EMMET! I 
THOUGHT THAT 
WAS WHERE 


1 


fin 


ABOUT AS I EXPECTE®. THIS wivoow 
OPENS RIGHT ONTO THE PATH THAT 
SKIRTS THE CLIFF. YOU COULD 


HMMM... THEY'RE KIND 

OF NICE, EMMET! 

AND THEY SMELL SO pAb! 
GOOD. MR, THROCK- 
MORTON SURE KEPT 

HIS CAGES CLEA 

HERE, FELLA! 
TCH-CHT-CHT... 


THIS IS THE AVIARY. CERTAINLY, MRS, 


I HOPE YOU DON'T 
MIND IF I LEAVE You. 
THIS PLACE HAS So.. 
SO MANY MEMORIES. 


LOOK, EMMGT! THE RAVENS SHE was 
TALKING ABOUT. BUT THEY'RE ALL HERE... 
SEVEN OF THEM! AND THEY'VE ALL GOT 
CLEAN FEET. NO BLOOD! so IT MUST 
HAVE BEEN SOME OTHER KIND OF BIRO 
NIKKI SAW! 


I WOULDN'T DO THAT; SIR. 
THEY DON'T LIKE ANYONE 
THEY'RE NOT FAMILIAR WITH, 
MR, THROCKMORTON WAS 

ABOUT THE ONLY ONE WHO 
SOULD REALLY HANOLE 
THEM... THOUGH I USED 
TO HELP HIM. 


SO YOU USED TO HELP } WHAT ] THE POLICE 
MR, THROCKMORTON 

WITH THE BIRDS, EH? 

THAT MUST HAVE BEEN 

g INTERESTING... 


THAT'S A SOUNO ACCOUNT OF 
YOUR ACTIVITIES, BRIOGES. HOLO 
THAT LIGHT, WILL YOU... 


‘THANKS. I... SN/FF..- 
SEEM TO HAVE... SMFF,. 
CAUGHT A COLD FROM 
THE NIGHT AIR. THIS <7 
CIGARETTE... SNIFF... 
TASTES LIKE 

RAGWEED. 


BESIDES, I'M NOT A SUSPECT. LEONA 
TOLO YOU SHE WAS WITH ME ALL THE 
TIME AFTER YOU PEOPLE ARRIVED. I 
WAS WITH HER WHEN WE HEARD MRS. 
THROCKMORTON SCREAM AND THE 
CORONER SAID THE OLO MAN COULON'T 
HAVE BEEN DEAD OVER A HALF HOUR. 
HE MUST HAVE FALLEN OVER, JUST 
COUPLE OF MINUTES 

BEFORE SHE FOUND 

HIM... AND WHILE IT 

WAS WITH LEONA! 


NOW WHAT /S HE L/P ff 
TO? HE'S GOTA 
LIGHTER iN HS 
POCKET, I KNOW. T 
GAVE (7 TO HIM FOR 
CHRISTMAS... 


THIS Is THE 
KILLER, DAD 


I'M CERTAIN 


I DENY... TALK LATER... 
BUT EMMET 
ALWAYS HAS THE 
FIRST SAY IN THESE 


CASES... 


FIRST. YOU KILLED YOU FOOL! I'LL ADmiT YIPE! iF EMMET 
THROCKMORTON. NOTHING: ANO AFTER WAS PULLED A 
SECOND... I'M GOING] YOU'RE LAUGHED OUT OF BONER, We'LL BE 
I'LL SUE YOU FOR A 


TO MAKE You COURT, 
Aomrr iT! 


A MILLION DOLLARS! 


"LL TELL YOU HOW YOU DIC IT, BRIDGES. As FLLERY'S ACCUSIVE WORDS RING 
STEP BY STEP! AND I'M GOING TO MAKE OUT IN THE HUSHED LOBBY, A TUMULT 
IT SO GRAPHIC THAT YOU'LL HAVE TO OF VOICES SEEM TO SHOUT... MURDER § 
ADMIT IT, BECAUSE YOU HAVEN'T GOT 4 . 

A CHANCE IN THE 


LL DO IT, DARLING... 
BUT I'LL NEED youR 
HELP. THIS IS FOOL~ 


NO MORE OF YOUR PLANS! 
WE'VE GOT TO KILL HIM! 
THAT'S THE ONLY way! © 
HE'LL NEVER LET you 

GO FREE. 


WAS AN OL MAN, BUT 
MS WIFE 15 YOUNG AND 
LOVELY. TOM BRICGES /S 
ALSO YOUNG... ANO 
HANDSOME..-SO LIKE 
ATTRACTEO LIKE..- De 


rA KNOW... AND 


FAST. 


THE MAIO BY THE 


THe PLAN WAS A GOOD 
ONE... AS GOOPAS YOU 
CAN CALL MURDER... & 
ANO (T WENT INTO 
EFFECT THE NEXT 
NIGHT... (7) 

A 


(Lt BE WITH ia 


_— 
f 
} 


FINALLY 17 WAS OVER! THE 
AWARY HAD TO BE TIDIED UF... 
AND THEN THE SEARCH FOR THE 
BIRD THAT ESCAPED BEGAN..- 


FIRST TO GET HIM OUT OF 


THE WINGO! 


n THEN THAT 
OT TO 


HELP! HE'S 
MURDERING 
ME... HELP! 


CRUMBLE, HE 
WAS AN LO 
MAN... BUT A STRONG 


THIS IS MORE OF A 
STRUGGLE THAN I 


FOR A MOMENT, EMMET STOPS SPEAKING... THEN 
SUODENLY REACHES OUT ANO GRASPS THE HAND 
OF TOM BRIDGES... 


LOOK AT THIS HANO! SMELL IT! A FINE, WHITE 

HANO THAT NEVER KNEW THE FEEL OF 
STRONG, YELLOW LAUNORY SOAP... 

UNTIL TONIGHT! WHEN YOU V 


Yi BIRO... WWE 
FIND HIM ++ 
. i, 
7 a 
Vi a 
y) 
“a \v) 
y y 
hy ‘ . \ 
/| 4 
| 4 
~ \ 


RIGHT. PAD GAVE 
ME THE LEAD 
ANO THE POLICE LAB 
WILL FIND TRACES OF/ CLEAN THE CAGES 
SOAP UNDER HIS SMELLED, NATURALLY..- 
NAILS... AND ON THE ff THAT BLACK BIRD HAD 
FEET OF THAT BIRO! / BEEN WASHED WITH 
RIGHT, EMMET = LAUNORY SOAP. ANO WHEN 
I COUNTED SEVEN BIRDs, 


JAIL NOW... TO 


THINK IT OVER! 


WHEN HE MENTIONED HOW 


WASHED THE BLOOD OFF THAT 
BLACK BIRD'S FEET AND PUT 
IT BACK IN THE CAGE. THERE (CON! 

WAS NO TIME... YOU TOOK car - 7) 
THE FIRST BAR. YOU 


ANOTHER THING. ASK DAD ABOUT 
HIS FINGER... BRIDGES HAD NO 
TROUBLE HANOLING THAT BIRD... 
HE WAS ACCUSTOMED TO IT! 


EMMET, YOU'RE SIMPLY 
WONDERFUL! BUT THIS IS 
WHERE I CAME IN... NOW 
FOR ANOTHER TRY AT 
SLEEPING. AND IF I 

SEE ANY MORE BLACK 


BEYOND THAT THERE /S 


WO RESEMBLANCE TO 
ANY STORY YOU'VE EVER 
REAC! YOULL CHILL AT 
THE ACCOUNT OF THE 


STORM, BUT YOULL 
t ) SHIVER AT THE ACCOUNT 
OF AN AMAZING 
DESTINY THAT ONLY 
THE LONELY NORTH 
WIND SINGS OF...ON 
DARK SNOWSWEPT 
NIGHTS/ 


I WAS AN 040 STORY... 
THE BEAUTY WITHA = 
PROBLEM, ANO THE HANO 
SOME PRINCE... BUT 


© : 

IENRY JACKSON ANO LEONARD WA; 
PARINERS AS GOVERNMENT Means So. 
WAS Tile WICOW SHAW... ONLY ShlE WAS 
AWAITING THE SPRING THAW TO LEAVE 
THE NORTH FOREVER... + 


wanee! HOLIGHT Wet I DON'T BLAME WELL, I’? BETTER OU'RE 
MAKE Iv EROM OUR CABING ae HER... THERE'S START WORKING WELCOME 
LEN UCKE AEA Gale SUCH ILE ON MY REPORT TO J TOIT! I'LL 
EXPECTING LIS AT THIS RRM) CIFFERENCE THE GOVERNMENT GO ANC 
- ouR! NY BETWEEN DAY “TONIGHT. ZALL TO 
p x . j S| ANZ NIGHT IN x YVONNE.. 
THESE STORMS! 4 


\ & 
Pa e. a 
i= 


OH, THERE YOu 
ARE, MISSUs 
SHAW! I DIDN'T 
THINK you 
HEARO US! ARE 
WE VISITING 
TOO LATE? 


WITH YOU ? 


I'VE GOT SOME 
HOT COFFEE 
WAITING FOR 
YOU, GENTLE- 
MEN! 


YVONNE ! WE 
WERE JUST 
DISCUSSING 
you! 


I HAVEN'T TOLD HIM 
GET TO SEE } JUST YET, DEAR. IT HARDLY 
y~ SEEMS FAIR TO FLAUNT OUR 
HAPPINESS IN THIS LONELY 


YOU LATELY, 
LEONARD... 


oe (HLL 
FETCH SOME... 


H 


i 


NO. IL HEARD 
YOU COME IN. 
1S L-LEONARO 


IS LEONARD WITH YOU, 
SHE ASKS! YVONNE IF 
SUCH A SWEET GIRL! 
AND SO CONCERNED 
ABOUT YOU DEAR 
FRIEND! 


SHE'S LONELY, 
HENRY! THIS Is 
NO PLACE FOR 
ANYONE TO LIVE 
ALONE. SHE | 
APPRECIATES 
OUR 
<OMPANY... 


WE ALMOST 
DIDN'T GET 
HERE! STORM'S 
BLOWING UP 
AGAIN... BUT 
LEONARP IN- 
SISTED UPON 
CHECKING IN 
WITH YOU... 


BUT L THOUGHT WE WERE 
ALL GOING TO WORK ON THE 

GOVERNMENT 
REPORTS 
TONIGHT? 


Ut StaRTED 
17 BUT I'D 
BETTER FINISH 
IT OVER IN OUR 
CABIN, 
YVONNE, 


WILL. THE SPRING ) WE'LL HATE TO 
THAW NEVER 
<OME? IT'S 


— 
a 


Bor weur THE WIND S/GHEO I CAN'T STANO THIS ANY- 
AND MOANEC... WHILE LEONARD MORE, AND IT'S FOOL/SH 
WARD FOUND SLEEP LUNFRIENOL » NOT 70 LET HENRY KNOW THAT (1% 

J 7 ESREAKING UP OUR PARTNERSHIPS 
DARLING... LL TELL HIM TODAY 50 HE CAN 
DARLING... MAKE OTHER PLANS... 


AWN0 THE FOLLOWING MIGHT AS THE TRIO 
MET ONCE AGAIN AT WIDOW SHAW'S... 


I WAS SAVING UP FOR THIS 
PLEASURE )\VERY OCCASION! L HAVE 
TO HOLDA SOMETHING I WANT TO 
CONVERSATION 


YOU SOUND $0 
SERIOUS, LEONARD! 
NOW LET'S NOT HAVE 
ANY HEAVY CONVER- 
SATION LINTIL LATER! 
WAIT UNTIL I RUN 
THOSE REPORTS 
DOWN TO THE OUT- 
POST, THEN WE 
<AN CHAT, 
OKAY? 


THE SNOW 
ALL DAY... 


YOU WERE 
YOU'RE SURE VW I'LL MANAGE. ALWAYS SOING TO TELL HIM 


YOu WON'T HAD TO DO THIS ABOUT US, WEREN'T 


NEED ME? ALONE BEFORE WE YOU? AND HE ACTED 
IT'LL BE BECAME PARTNERS, $0 STRANGE... 
ROUGH LEONARD! THAT WAS MY RELUCTANT TO 


SLEDDING.+- LUCKY DAY THOUGH! LISTEN... 


7 THERE'S TIME, 
YVONNE! HE'LL BE 
BACK SOON ANDO 

YA NCL TELL HIM THEN... 
\ “e I'VE MADE UP My 


PERHAPS I'VE WB YOU'VE LIVED A HARD You've 'M THE LUCKY ONE... YOU 
BEEN A WIDOW | LIFE, YVONNE, TAKING MACE My \ZOUL? HAVE FALLEN IN LOVE 
$0 LONG, I'VE / OVER YOUR HUSBAND'S LIFE HAPPY _WITH HENRY, YOLI KNOW.- 
FORGOTTEN / GOVERNMENT JOB AFTER ALREADY, 

THE WAYS HE PASSED AWAY. BLIT I'LL LEONARI 

OF MEN... J $EE TO IT THAT THINGS You've 

GO DIFFERENTLY BACK GIVEN ME 
IN THE STATES. SOMETHING 


WONDERFUL 
TO LOOK 
FORWARP, 

To! 


NEVER! THAT'S SILLY, DEAR! HENRY ' ba ang 
HE's $0 THINKS THE WORLD OF you! - ) eters 
Yer ] | 


“ Y V K 
THAT HE LOVES THE NORTH : 7 Z Vp 


Y) 
v7) a 
AND _HE LOVES COMPANY! HE'D “ny \4 | 
HATE TO BE ALONE... THAT'S WHY HE ‘m4 \ 
MUST MAKE PLANS FOR HIMSELF Uf re | 
AFTER WE'VE GONE 


SO ausy were 
THE LOVERS THAT 
THE SHADOW ON 
THE WINDOW WAS 
UNNOTICED. .. 


70 PREVENT ¥ 


OUR PARTING, FR 


DOGS COULON'T Y PERHAPS I COULD IF, YOU'D? CARE TO, 

MAKE IT! I HAD GIVE IT A TRY? IT'S_) LEONARD, BUT THE DRIFTS 

TO TURN BACK... SUCH A SHORT ARE PRETTY HIGH... STILL 
y Ys THAT REPORT /S Ove... 


CONVERSATION SEEMED 70 RUN 
OUT AFTER LEONARO LEFT... 
LNTIL HENRY HIT UPON AN IDEA... 


PERHAPS YOU'D LIKE TO TAKE 
A LOOK AT THE SNOW, 
YVONNE? STORMS CHANGE? 
THE WHOLE COUNTRYSIDE... 


DO YOU THINK 


I WOULDN'T ADVISE IT! 
W WE COULD CATCH 


THAT TRAIL IS WHERE 


ARE... BESIDES WE 
SHOULON'T GO SO 


MAYBE WE'D BETTER 
TURN BACK, HENRY! THE ) RIGHT! WE'LL 
WIND IS STARTING UP TURN HERE ON 
AGAIN AND THE THE HILL! MUSH, 
SNOW SEEMS TO sy YOU 0065, 
BE RETURNING... 


I'LL GO AND 
HITCH UP THE 
Docs! 1 won'T 
BE BUT A \ IF YOU WANT TO, 
MINUTE... YOU NG SUPPOSE... 

ASSET YOUR SS 
PARKA.-- 


PERHAPS You'RE 


\Y REALLY, HENRY, I DON'T THINK 
WE SHOULD IF THE DRIFTS ARE 
, AS BAD AS YOU SAID... B-BUT 


SSN 


SS 


READY, NO... 


'LL JUST LEAVE A 
YVONNE 7 


NOTE FOR LEONARD TO 


ARE IN CASE HE 
RETURNS 


Bur A SUDDEN | YVONNE! OH! YVONNE... 
SLIDE AT THE | WHAT SHALL I DO? TRY. 
SNOWY SUMMIT, \TO GRAB AT THE ICE... 


Wh é 


BREATHLESSLY HENRY ARRIVES AT GREAT SCOTT, MAN, 
THE CABIN, AND... COULDN'T YOU HAVE 


AN AccIDENT! GOTTEN HER OUT? 
WHAT'S WRONG, } SHE FELL... 


HENRY? YOU'RE /YVONNE I$ TRAPPED )/Nor ALONE! 
AS WHITE AS yf IN A DRIFT, COME J{ TOO DEEP... OH, 
THE snow! QuIcKLYy! LEONARD, HURRY... 


THE STORM 
I$ BACK IN ALL 
ITS FURY! 

WE'LL NEVER 


THE TRACKS $TILL 
SHOW... WE CAN 
FOLLOW THEM! 
I HAVE AN IDEA 
WHERE THE 
SPOT IS... 


Tieousy THE SWIRLING; BLINDING SNOW, 
THE TWO FRANTIC MEN PUSH AGAINST THE Om 
/€Y BLASTS (N GR/M DETERMINATION... 


DON'T GO $0 


I'M NOT LEAVING You! 
FAST, LEONARD, I DON'T BE A FOOL, 
I ZAN'T KEEP UP | HENRY, I'VE GOT TO 
WITH YOU... DON'T) FIND HER! YVONNE — 
LEAVE ME! YVONNE / 


LEONARO! OH, LEONARD, L WARNED 
YOU! IT'S THE VERY SPOT! THE 


VERY SAME SPOT! Awe THAr wag Abs... 


JUST THE WIN? AND 
HENRY'S TEARS... 
HENRY, WHO WANTED 
€OMPANY 50 BADLY, 
HE WOULDN'T L/STEN 
70 THE NEWS HE 
KNEW MEANT A 
PARTING...ANO THE 
TWO WHO WISHEO 7O 
BE TOGETHER WOULD 


BE $0.,.FOREVER..- 


= 


(AGf, TEO MURDER 

THROBBING LIKE A 

PRIMITIVE DRUM OFFERS A 
HAUNTING DIRGE AS AN 

EERIE TALE OF DEATH COMES iN 
BROKEN WHISPERS FROM 


THE SHELF OF SKULLS/ 


Or STARTED ON A DARK; DISMAL POSITIVE! you JUST 
KEEP HIM BUSY TO- 


MGHT IN LOWER MANHATTAN... + 
ee MORROW NIGHT SO 


OH, DON... HY NOW DON'T GO IT'S A CINCH! ¥ I HATE IT... L CAN GET IN THE 
00 WE MSETTING JUMP TRENT’S WILL | BUT I'LL DO | APARTMENT! THIS IS 
HAVE TO CELIA! TOMORROW } IS IN YOUR IT FOR You! | FOR ANY SLIPS... 
GO THROUGH \ NIGHT IS THE FAVOR AND You'RE SURE A JUST IN CASE! 
WITH ITZ 2 BIG NIGHT! mail| EVERYONE \ IT'LL Look 
Wl) KNOWS HE'S ) LIKE SUICIDE? 

ECCENTRIC! 

COLLECTING 

SKULLS ALL 

OVER THE 


Later, AS DON CALMS 
CEL/IA'S FEARS. ..- 


Ue FOLLOWING NIGHT. 
CELIA, DARLING! THOUGHT 


YOU WERE NEVER COMING! 
DIFFICULT 


STORM 
BLOWING! 


\) OPENS A DOOR 
AND? “B98 THE 
OILED HINGES 

S SWING BACK. «« 

= OHH! THOSE 

> i 

Z 

f 


OHH! PLANNED 
SNUG AND] \/7 A/MSELF/ 
WARM IN COULON'T 
HERE. LET'S ) GE SETTER/ 
STAY HOME! /NOW 70 KEEP 
HIM OCCUPIED 
SO _ HE WON'T 


BUT IT'S 


REMEMBER YOUR 
PROMISE THAT ONE DAY 
YOU'D_SHOW ME THIS 
ROOM? TONIGHT WOULD 
BEA SWELL Time! 


You MAY THINK SO. 
BUT PERHAPS IT 
WOULD FRIGHTEN 


NOW YOU KNOW I 
DON'T FRIGHTEN 
so EASILY! I 
WANT TO SEE 
THAT ROOM! 


YOU WANTED TO SEE, 
AND NOW YOU HAVE! 
MY HOBBY! SKULLS 
FROM THE WHOLE 
K\WIDE WORLD OVER! 


oe 


LATER I'LL TELL YOU 
ABOUT MY NEWEST 


HOBBY. BUT FIRST A 
YARN ABOUT THIS 
FELLOW SMOKING THE 
CIGARETTE! A SHORT 
STORY THAT WILL BE 
FINISHED BEFORE THAT 
CIGARETTE BURNS 
AWAY... ABOUT OLANE, 
A Bi UTIFUL GIRL, 
THE RULER OF THE 
BANISHING..|SLANDS! 


FOOL! DON'T 
YOU KNOW 
HERE AT_LAST! SHOULD Ue oa away 
BE SKULLS APLENTY WOMENS 
AROUND HERE! WONCER \ ° 
WHERE THE FAMOUS 


WHO ARE YOU, 7 CHEETAH SNARLS! 
STRANGER? | i g ALWAYS HAVE I BEEN 
a GUIDED BY THE 
INSTINCTS OF MY CAT! 


ANO WON HER OVER... THAT NIGHT 
THERE WAS A FEAST...” ¥ 


COME, OLANE, I_ KNOW NOT, MY 

WE'RE FRIENDS! \ HEAD AND HEART 

DON'T YOU SPEAK IN 

TRUST ME YET?/ DIFFERENT 
VOICES! 


Berore I COULD FIGURE OUT THIS” STRANGE , 
REPLY, THERE WAS A SUDDEN OUTCRY,ANO:-.+ 


1 
AHEE! N'BA'S J OLANE! KAYITO; THE Y OLANE so! THUS DOES 
HEAD! Ai HUNTER OF HEADS will oS 
: e J 
SHRUNKEN!) SENOS YOU TH Hate cece a 


HEAD OF YOUR 


1 
MESSENGER! MY OWN HANDS! 


TOMORROW TI 


"CxhL THAT NIGHT Z WATCHED 


FOR MY CHANCE TO ADDO 


Wie NEXT DAY, OLANE 
SET OUT TO FIND AND 
PUNISH THE HEAD- 


«. BUT HUNTER CHIEF: KAY! 


. 
i IT WAS NOT 70 SE...” 
} : Looks Like Yaa @ 
BLAST 7! THEY STAND JM | ROUGH COUNTRY, 
= AN HONOR GUARD fie | OLANE! COULD 


\ OVER THE THING! HIDE AN ARMY 
IN HERE! 


Wie 


WA ZA 7 
C37, AS ZI LEARNEO LATER, © 
ees SOS OE ory e 
(1S | LA THA 
an COME, FAIR ONES! 7 SHE FINDS THE 
MOMBN Ti x< IT 1S OUR SHIER'S | PATH MARKED 


GOoD, SHE !IS NOT 
IT IS AS STUPID; YET SHE ~( a SOMMAND WITH THE HEADS 


YOU SAID... WILL FALL INTO 
MY TRAP. BRING OUT AY 
THE CAPTURED 
pet liyade MAIO} Ss. 
us! 


IT_1S DONE! y SHE WILL FOLLOw... 
HASTEN TO MARK BXNSY AND IN HER RAGE 
THE TRAIL, ANDO WILL FORGET TO 
WE LEAD OLANE/ > BE CAUTIOUS! 
TO HER DEATH! 


_—aiy yee 
KAYITO DARES TOO MUCH! HE , , = CHEETAH 
SLAYS MY PEOPLE AND wy S 
BLAZES A TRAIL WITH THEM! 

HE CANNOT BE 

AND IF WE HU! 


KILL OLANE! 
BUT TAKE THE 
STRANGER AS 
A PRISONER! 
HIS HEAD WILL 
HANG IN MY 


Une WILY KAYITO LOOSES A 
HERD OF WILD BOAR..." 
SAVAGE PIGS! THIS WUGH! 

1S MORE OF KAYITO’S ] HUNDREDS 


DEVIL WORK! OF THE 
Q\ SRuTES! 


"Bur Z RECKONED WITHOUT OLANE..-- QUICKLY! TAKE 

THOUGH SURPRISED, SHE FOUGHT LIKE HIM TO THE CON- 

A DEMON, AND SOON KAY/TO CHANGED CEALED PLACE IN 

HIS PLANS..." - THE JUNGLE! SEE / ME... 
“i THAT NO _ HARM 


SHE CEFEATS US, BUT GRAB BEFALLS HIM! 
THE MAN! WE WILL 

CATCH HER_ANOTHER 

, Day! 


LANE OID NOT REALIZE THE FULL EXTENT 


OF FE LOSSES IN MEN, INCLUDING MYSELF AMBUSH: ‘Sur THe 
UNTIL. HER, RETURN TO HER OWN VILLAGE... TIME... WHAT IS IG 
SUT UPON THE OISCOVERY SHE QUICKLY =o 


FORMULATED OTHER PLANS... Cees rene ion 
I DO _NOT APPROVE OF you SILKY ONE! 
GOING OFF ALONE, CHILD, y ery 
Wi da y 
Wy 


BUTy MAY THE ISLAND y 
13 GODS PROTHCT d Gy 
YOU AND GUIDE Vie 
YOUR DANGEROUS i 
AMBITION ! » ae 


BAH! THS 1S _A USELESS 
WG/L/ OLANE RAN OF? 
SHE 1S BUT A MERE 
WOMAN AFTER ALL..- 


WHERE KAYITO'S 
MEN LURK, HE 
/S BOUND TO 
BE CLOSE BY! 


yin 

GiGi 
ee epi, 
eerily, 


Wltary, ‘ag 


“ho LATER, AS THE 


" GHT ICKONS.. - TRENT! BUT WHAT /S 

IY Tr Mae BE ANOTHER \\ THe Hie BOY hey 

MOON ROSE... Mj, | TRAP. Z MUST MOVE HEAD SPOKE TRUE 
Up ( AS STEALTHILY AS WHEN 17 WARNED My 
THEY KNEW ZI WOULD A HEART TO O/STRUST 


/ 
COME TO RESCUE THE 7 HIM} 
STRANGER, BUT THEY ¢ 
2O NOT EXPECT 
ME SO SOON... 
NOR ALONES 


CPN 


a 
LANE ARRIVED AT AN UN= WILL YOU, REALLY? 
FORTUNATE: TIME FOR Me. | RLOST ARE BUY 
Pe P 
MARVELOUS! Wr FANCY you, BECOME TH ONLY 
SUCH WORK-— WHITE ONE. T WHITE MAN TO 


MANSHIP! WILL TELL BRING IT BACK! 
HOW DO YOU) YOU OF THIS WHAT A_HOBBY 
Do ITé AGE-OLD THIS WOULD 
SECRET! 


DEATH VISITS YOU, WICKED CHIEF! 

AND YOU, TRENT WILL LEAVE MY 

ISLANDS IMMEDIATELY ANE FOR: 
= 


MY SPEAR CAN ALSO 
TONGUE, 
FOOLISH 
GIRL! 


KILLING IS NOT 
BETRAY MY. OLANE'S FAVORED. 
Aine WIE OES: SPORT, BUT SOMETIMES 


ZI WAS MAD TO 
WELCOME SUCH A 
ONE TO MY /SLANOS/ 
BUT STILL I MUST 


AS FOR You... LEAVE/ 


: 


\ 


i 


THE JOY YOU LOOKED 
FORWARD TO IN CURING 


HEADS WILL NOT BE, EN- 
JOYED ON My ISLES! 


BUT OLANE, YOU DON'T 
UNOCERSTAND! I'MA 


SCIENTIST: I'M 
INTERESTED IN 
SUCH THINGS! 

BESIDES I WAS 


TRACTING 
HIM TO SAVE )~. 
My 


rN 


\\ 


Y, 


Vl) 


YOU'LL RECALL, MY DEAR, 
I SPOKE OF ANOTHER 
HOBBY! MY NEWEST! HERE 
IS SOMETHING THAT WILL 
INTEREST YOU... 


“ip 
0 


bg) 


bh TRENT FINISHED HIS 
STRANGE TALE... }-—“~q 
CRUEL! Z DON'T 


YOU SEE... THE LENGTH OF FEEL SO BADLY 
ONE Bui NG CIGARETTE NOW... JF DON 
TO TELL MY TALE. NO DOUBT) WOLLO ONLY 
YOU GUESSED.. I THis 1S HURRY +4 
KAYITO'S SKULL! OLANE LET 


THAT OLANE WAS 
RIGHT! MARK IS 


RETURN TO HER 
ISLANDS! 


|e HOw ' 
HORRIBLE! 


SN GETTING 
LATE/ 


COME Now; 

WOULD YOU 

DON! you KILLED HIM! ; Soon Meg 

YOU DID THIS TO Him! CORPSE AS 

you BEAST! YOU DO FOR 
L Zl OON'S HEAD? 


you see J KNEW ALL \ 
ABOUT YOU AND Don! 
HAO YOU FOLLOWED 
OFTEN! KNEW YOU 

PLANNED KILLING ME 
FOR MY MONEY! HE... 
ER, WAS A HANDY 

SUBJECT FOR MY NEW, 
HOBBY! 


It'S ONE OF 
THOSE THINGS 
NO ONE WILL 
G2, KNOW THE - 

INUTES LATER A i TRUTH ABOUT! // SO THEY'LL GUESS 
VOICE RASPS IN A y eE ANC GUESS... BUT 
KAD/O CAR... WEIRD, ISN'T 7 NEVER KNOW THE 

ITF FIGHTING } TRUTH... BUT YOU 

CAR 39... GO TO AINE OVER A LITTLE KNOW, DON'T YOu 2.. 

TERRACE... SHOOTING HEAD... WONDER OR CO YOU? ANP 
IN APARTMENT J-2... WHO SHOT WHO? SO THIS L/TTLE 
HURRY: +» BOTH DEAD... la TALE LIE THE 

CIGARETTE, FACES 

AWAY INTO SMOKE... 


Y YEH, JOE! SHE SA 
TO MEET IN THE 


DRESSIN’ ROOM RIGHT 
AFTER THE SHOW. yf HER WAS $0 


ANY 

Oe MARVIN WAS ONE OF THE MOST TALENTED GIRLS 

WHO HAD EVER COME 70 THE BIG TOWN. ONLY A VERY 
i 


FEW KNEW HOW TALENTEO SHE REALLY WAS...(N FACT 2 
THERE WERE TWO SAQIES, ONE, THE LOVELY, DOLL- pa 


FACEO SINGER OF THE CLUB INTIMO, THE OTHER, 
A CRUEL RUTHLESS KILLER... Wj 
Y “ily 


MARVIN, SWEET, BEAUTIFUL wh /'M WAITING 
70 LOOK AT; AN WITH A FOR LOVE... 
Volk LIKE AN ANGEL. 1 wath 


FZ ~ 


I? # 5 
@ WOULDN'T THINK 
A LOOKER LIKE 


WELL, I SEE YOU FELLOWS ARE HOT! YOU FQOLS DON'T sEEM TO * iW 
HERE ON TIME TONIGHT. Goop. <]|} REALIZE THAT THEY EXPECT US TO LAY iis 
THERE'S A CAPER ALL LINEP UP )!'| OFF. THAT'S WHY THIS'LL BE SO EASY, / 
AND WE START OUT NOW! | NO ONE IS LOOKING FOR THE 'sHAD0W 
. , MOB' TO STRIKE. y— 
LA AW, SADIE, WE'RE Tt 
STILL HOT FROM 


fj 


“4 
Lityiy 


\\ \ 
Dy was A rveicat 
VOB. SAQIE AND 


DIE! NO ONE 
HER BOYS STRUCK 


.., wo As Always THERE WAS A 


STOPS SADIE €LEAN GETAWAY, NO WITNESSES, NO 
SWIFTLY AND WITH- MARVIN . «+ EVIDENCE BUT THE COLD BODIES OF 
THE DEAD MEN WHO MARKED THE 
NS PASSAGE OF THE SHADOW MOB / 


WELL, ANOTHER JOB, ANOTHER DAY. = 

HOPE THOSE TWO IDIOTS DON'T GET 

COLO FEET ON ME. BUT 1F THEY 

WEREN'T CHUMPS, I COULON'T 
CONTROL THEM! 


GOOP MORNING, Miss MARVIN... THESE CAME THIS 


MORNING FROM THE SAME PERSON, BECAUSE HE 


SIGNED THE CARD, ‘AN AOM/RER/’ 


I WISH I KNEW His 
NAME. IT SEEMS $0 
STRANGE, BUT 
HE'S THE ONLY, 
| PERSON WHO 4 

| HAS REMEM~ 

|) BERED ME. 


Soe FINALLY SAW HER FACE... THE 
FACE OF A STRANGER, A HIDEOUS 
CARICATURE OF THE ONCE BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL SHE HAD SEEN. 


MISS MARVIN, AN 
ADMIRER BEGS A 
MOMENT OF YOUR } 


fete YOUNG LADY! HOW ARE 
WE TODAY? WE'LL TAKE THOSE 
BANDAGES OFF AT LAST, AND 
FIND OLIT HOW MUCH DAMAGE 
HAS BEEN DONE. BUT DON'T 
YOU WORRY, WHATEVER IS 
WRONG, WE CAN FIX UP 


{ 
MUCH OF A 


Sic wenr HOME. IN HER HEART THERE 
WAS NO HOPE, BUT EVERY MORNING CAME 
THE FLOWERS, ‘AN ADMIRER) THEY 
SAIL, ANP (T WAS LIKE A KNIFE, CUTTING 
HER WITH MEMORIES OF THE MANY WHO 
HAP SWORN UNDYING LOVE.., 


HAH, THE 
FOOLS! BUT 
I'LL FIX 'em! 
THE Boys 
WILL BE BACK 
TOMORROW... 
AND THEN 
WE'LL SEE! 


MISS MARVIN, I HAVE COME HERE TO 
HELP YOU. I UNDERSTAND THAT YOU 
ARE IN DIFFICULT CIRCUMSTANCES, AND, 
ER... WELL, I HAVE LONG APMIRED You! 


THERE'S NOTHING 
LEFT TO ADMIRE 
NOW! BUT, YOU'RE 
RIGHT. L DO NEED 
HELP, MOSTLY 


Me STRANGER LEFT W/THOUT ANSWER/NG, 
ANO IN A MATTER OF MINUTES, SADIE WAS 
AT THE PHONE. 


HERE IS A FEW THOUSAND 
TO HELP NOW. YOU WILL 
PROBABLY NEED MORE, 
$0 I WILL KEEP IN 
TOUCH WITH You! 


B-BUT WHY 
ARE YOU 
DOING THIS? 


BUTCH! THIS IS SADIE, 
YEAH, I'M BACK! LOOK, I'VE GOT THE 
DOUGH FOR THE NEXT CAPER, $O GET 
DOWN HERE FAST, AND BRING TONY. 


Prue TO HIS WOROS THE ADMIRER 
APPEARED THE NEXT NIGHT... 


OKAY, SADIE, WE'LL \/ SURE, I'LL LINE HIM 

DO THE JOB, BUT UP FOR TOMORROW 

THERE HAS GOT TO ] NIGHT. NOW You 

BE A PATSY. HOW / FELLOWS GET THE | LOOK, MISTER, L NEED HELP TONIGHT. 

ABOUT THIS BOy- STUFF YOU NEEP, | THERE'S A GUY THAT OWES ME MONEY, AND 
AND I'LL SEE YOU, WON'T PAY. I AND MY FRIENDS WANT TO 

SEE HIM, BUT HIS HELP WON'T LET UG IN... 

THEY KNOW OUR FACES, 

ALL I WANT I$ FOR YOU 

TO KNOCK ON THE DOOR. 


WHY, OF COURSE, MY 
DEAR, |'0 BE GLAD To 
BE OF SERVICE. 


: LOOK, FRIEND, ALL YOU HAVE To 
TENSE, ANP DO, IS KNOCK ON THAT DOOR, AND 
SILENT TRIP ASK FOR ERNIE. 


WHY, YES, OF COURSE, )_WE'LL DO THE 
fem ANYTHING VY REST. GOT IT? 


MINSUSPECTING, THE STRANGER DID AS HE _\\{ WELL, WHAT DO YOU WANT? 
WAS TOLD... HIS FINGER SOON TOUCHED THE 
BUTTON... ANO RANG THE BELL OF DEATH! 


OKAY, BOYS, THE 
DOOR'S OPEN... 
GO AND GET IT! 
I'LL SEE TO THESE 
Guys! 


OLOLY, ANC WITHOUT FEELING, 
SAQIE CROSSES THE BODY OF 
HER VICTIM TO REACH THE 
AWAITING LOOT... 


Y ee 


Miseen, THE BULLET- TORN BODY OF THE 
STRANGER SLOWLY BEGINS TO RISE TO 175 
FEET «6+ 
ZOME ON, FELLERS, 
STOP DRAGGIN'. THE COPS 
MAY BE HERE ANY MINUTE, 


You! you're DEAD! WHAT 
D-DO YOU WANT? 8-B8UT 
IT CAN'T BE, YOU'RE DEAD 
I TELL you! 


> 
ff) 
va 


i 


Ws 


| 


\ 
7 


L\\\\) 
Ml 


YES, L AM DEAO, SACIE... | LOOK, MISTER... ¥ YES SADIE, YOU DID 
YOU KILLED ME, DIDN'T STAY AWAY FROM } K/LL ME... SUPPOSE, 
YOU? NO ONE CAN LIVE “\ME! I SHOT BUT REALLY, YOU 
WITH ALL THESE BULLETS } YOU DOWN ONCE, )K/LLED SOMETHIM 
(N THEM... CAN THEY? 


I DON'T KNOW WHO YOU ARE, MISTER... 
BUT ANYONE DIES WHEN THEY'RE 
SHOT... THERE... THAT'LL HOLD 
You... MO-NO... DON'T COME 
ANY NEARER... ? 


YOU'VE HAP YOUR CHANCE, 
SADIE... BUT YOU'VE 

PROVEN THERE'S NOTHING 
IN YOU BUT GREED 
ANDO HATREL... 


W=WHO 
Nl ARE you? 
‘ 


YES, SADIE, YOL/ HAD YOUR 
CHANCE, BUT DEATH DOES NOT 
CARE HOW EV, YOU ARE, FOR 
WHAT LIES AHEAD, YOU ALONE 
HAVE DESTINEO / es 


COME, MY 
QEAR....Z HAVE 
BEEN WAITING 
FOR YOU... 


<i 
No 


BP. a, 
RoressoR WILLIAMS FOUND A THREE- ae, ~ 
72 Reet 


THOUSANC YEAR OLD BOX... ANE iN Hie 
HEART HE KNEW THAT THIS ANCIENT 
RELIC HELD THE SECRET OF THE GORGONS.. 
WHICH 19 THE SECRET OF OEATH! IT ALL 
STARTEO AT A DOWNTOWN ALICTION OF 


Wf WHAT LUCK! THOSE FOOLS COULDN'T 

Yd READ THE ANCIENT GREEK! THE 
BOX IS PRICELESS, BUT WHAT IT ¥@ 

MEANS TO ME |S MORE THAN 


, | 


(LL LEAVE IT RIGHT HERE! Aw THAT SAME AFTERNOON... 
NOW... IF THE GOOD OFAN WILL 
COME 7O O/NNER... PERHAPS ILL DEAN BARNELL...|'VE COME ACROSS A 
BE THE HEAD OF THE | RARE PRE-MACEAN GOX... I THINK 
DEPARTMENT YET... 7)\, YOU'D FIND IT INTERESTING! PERHAPS 
WHO KNOWS... A KGa, YOU COULD VISIT TONIGHT? 
“| ait ) HOW ABOUT DINNER? 


BE GLAP TO, TOM... I 
TELL SALLY |'M 
LOOKING 


Qs, eS, 1F TOM'S PLANS WERE FULFILLED 
17 WOULD BE A MOST SPECIAL MIGH7-.. 


AND Now, TOM—!I'D I'M SURE YOU TWO 
LIKE TO SEE THAT GENTLEMEN WILL 
BOX yOU FOUND! Pm, EXCUSE ME..- 


SALLY! © 
'M HAVING THE 
DEAN OVER FOR 


IF YOU'LL NOTICE THE 
SCRIPT... THIS I¢ GREEK 
BEFORE THE EGYPTIAN PERSIAN 
INFLUENCE... INCREDIBLY OLP..- BY 


ARE YOU OH, I'M SURE, THE WAY— WOULP YOU CARE TO 
SURE OF YOUR }\ ALL RIGHT! TRY OPENING IT? 9O 
DATE? IT'S FAR I'VE BEEN 
EASY ENOUGH 

TO MISJUDGE 


THESE THINGS. 


THERE IT'S OPENING! 
SHOULDN'T 


BE ANYTHING 


M 4 Sic 
fee y N Wi Bow 


HORRIFIED LOOK FROZE... S. ENRAPTURED WITH TOM! W-WHAT'S + 
HIS GUCCESGFUL * HAPPENED? CALL -——}} 


INTO STONE! wwcene 
“ PLOT, TOM AON’ THE POLICE! 

WEAR THE DOOR : a 

OPEN, AND. +. ‘ 


TNS, 


Bi OF THE POLICEMEN IN THE CAR HAD AN 
bi SEE MOneNT? UNEASY FEELING:-.- DEEP OOWN THEY KNEW 
i i: - 
De Were.) ie Ae Wer. AN ORDINARY CRANK 
"| _LOOK INTO. 
IT! 


I'VE \ 
HEAR? A LOT OF LOONY 
REPORTS, BUT THIS ONE IF 
TOPS! SOME MAN CALLS ANI 
SAYS HIS FRIEND JUST 


MOET LISTEN, MIKE... DON'T LIKE 

gad] THIS AT ALL.-. WHEN I GO IN— 

COVER THAT DOOR, AND BE J 
a 


READY WHEN —OR IF I 
NEED YOU! +» 


Te 


WF —— 
os) we. oman isa 


SiS 


I- OFFICER WAS NOT PREPARED FOR THE 
SILENT HORROR THAT STAREO AT HiM AS HE 
ENTERED THE HOUSE... 


YOU SAY THIS WAS 
ACTUALLY THE DEAN 
HIMSELF? B—BUT 
IT'S STONE! 


BUT IT IS Too 
JUMPING CATS! TRUE... THIS FIGURE 
WHAT 1S T-THAT? \)HERE-WAS DEAN 
WHAT'S HAPPENING / BARNELL AN HOUR 


BYICK WAS UNABLE TO BELIEVE 
WHAT HE SAW — THOUGH CRAWLING 
FINGERS OF ICE DANCED DOWN His 


SPINE. «. 
ALL RIGHT— WHAT WAS HAPPENED 


HERE? SAY, MISTER — WHAT ARE 
YOU TRYING TO HIDE? SOMETHING 
. IN THAT BOX? 


IT'S NOT 

POSSIBLE — 

PEOPLE JUS 

DON'T TURN, 

TO ROCK... 
2, 


ROGER! WELL,FRIENC... 
sey ae \ SUPPOSE YOU HAND IT 
Pssst 2 SA Ye OVER... THIS GUN J 
MY SECRET! . WY G/.\ MEANS BUZINESS! Fae 


AN 


\' 
YY 
3 S\N 


Proressor WILLIAMS TWISTED MINE 
.) BUILOS ON HIS PLAN OF HORROR, ONCE 
PLEASE, HAVING KILLEO.++ ALL DECENT FEELINGS 
Y DARLING! WERE LOST /NV HIS LUST FOR POWER --- 


YOU CAN'T STOP ME! 
IF YOU TRY... YOU 


WUODENLY, JOHN HAS 
THE BOX OPEN... 


THIS BOX CONTAINS 
THE GORGON'S HEAD! 
LOOK UPON HER —AND 
YOU WILL BE TURNED 
, TO STONE! 


LL SHOW THEM... 
THE GORGON'S HEAD STOPPED 

ARMIES! HAH! WITH THIS...NO PLINY 
DEAN'S JOB FOR ME... (LL RULE THE 
WORLD! 


Mu TRIUMPHANT GRIN, JOHN LIFTED 
THE HEAD OF MEDUSA — BUT FATE HAD 
RULED AGAINST Hit! AS HIS HANES 
CLUTICHED THE SNAKE- HAIR, THE 
HEAD TWISTED...70 STARE AT HIM / 


NO! THE CURSE! 
AGGGGGGG/ 


STONE... THE ANCIENT BOX 
WAS NEVER BEEN FOLINP... 


, ( 
Those wo Look UPON THE at 
4x 


MEDUSA ARE TURNED 7O ik 


STRANGE! 


Rw ANO FOG FILLED THE NARROW STREETS OF OLD NEW ORLEANS, BUT HEARTS WERE 
LIGHT, AND THE SOUND OF REVELRY WAS WW THE AIR, FOR 'T WAS THE TIME OF MARD/ GRAS! 
BUT BEHIND THE GAY MASKS ANO MUMMERY LURKED — MURDER ! OUT OF THE DIM SHADOWS 
THE SPECTRE CREPT, HIDING BLOODY HANOS BENEATH A FINE CLOAK — ANO BEHIND THE MASK 
WAS A GRINNING SKULL! TERROR WENT SCREAMING THROUGH THE STREETS IN THE WAKE OF 


DEATY DS the 


4 


Mh PHONE JANGLES NOISILY IN THE HOME 
LABORATORY OF YOUNG DR. MARCUS KEMP... 


PLEASE, DARLING! YOU KNOW 
HOW MUCH I'VE BEEN LOOK/NG 
FORWARD TO MARO/ GRAS ALL 
YEAR! YOU'LL SPOIL EVERY- 


THING. . 
} OH, ALL RIGHT, ('LL. 


TAKE YOU! S€E 
YOU LATER, SANDRA 


2 COULON'T GO TO THE BALL WITH YOU To- 
MIGHT! 1M MUCH TOO BUSY FOR SUCH 


(i SANDRA, ABSOLUTELY NOT! I TOLD You \ 


ANO DON'T EXPECT ME TO BE GAY AND FULL OF 
FUN! 'M NOT IN A PARTY MOOD TOMGHT/ 50 
IF 2 DON'T SAY MUCH, DON'T BE SURPRISED! 
MY 
ti 


HMMM — A GOOD JOB IF I DO SAY SO 
MYSELF! NO ONE CAN TELL US APART! 
$0 YOU, MY FRIEND, CAN GO TO THE 
BALL IN MY PLACE! TEN TO ONE 
SANDRA WILL NEVER KNOW THE 
DIFFERENCE! 


= 


THAT YOU ARE! YOU'RE 
GOING AS A DASHING 

I Am 70 CAVALIER, ROBOT! AND MIN 
WEAR THE | THAT YOUR ELECTRONIC BRAIN 
ZOSTUME? { REMEMBERS ALL I'VE TAUGHT 
IT! NO MISTAKES! 


Myo S00N.. 


MAYBE /T'S FOR THE BEST AFTER ALL’ 
/'VE BEEN WAITING FOR A CHANCE TO TRY 
OUT MY NEW ROBOT, ANO THs /$ 17! THE 

ROBOT LOOKS EXACTLY LIKE ME, ANO 
SINCE GANORA WON'T EXPECT ME— 
OR 12—7O TALK MUCH... 


NOW I'LL JUST CHARGE YOUR BATTERIES AND 
YOU'LL COME ALIVE! I HATE TO BRAG, CHUM, 
BUT YOU'RE GOING TO MAKE ROBOT HISTORY! 
YOU'RE SO HUMAN THAT SOMETIMES YOU 
EVEN SCARE ME! 


LIKE YOURSELF, 1 AM 
HUH? WELL, JUST” {HANDSOME! 
REMEMBER. THAT I'M 
REAL — YOU'RE > 4 
A ROBOT/ } oo y 
y 
ey | 


okay, NOW GO ANO ENTERTAIN My GIRL! IN THE | 0 $0 A ROBOT, AN /NHLIMAN THING, /5 LOOSE 
AND GET SOME J ‘UPOW AN UNSUSPECTING CITY. . Water) 


COMING, MISTER! HOLD )/TAXI! L WISH 
YER HORSES! y<x\ TO RIDE! 
m1 ae oe - 


y em 


HEY, YA NUT! COME ~ 
BACK AND PAY OR I'LL 
BREAK YOUR STUPID 
SKULL! I'LL KILL 
yA! 


y \. YDON'T YOU THINK L KNOW YoU, YYES—I DO 
BY: yy 2 SILLY, BEHIND “THAT MASK! YOU | REMEMBER! 
WHY DOES SHE "RE J TOLD ME WHAT KIND OF ft 
SHOUT AT ME? COSTUME YOU WERE GOING | C/RCU/T NINE /5, = 
4 | TO WEAR, REMEMBER ? , ( WOW WORKING 
olla. . \ y+<ro-se = 
9 1S, : 
d ¢ y 


AYAIANY | | 
Bes 1) 


STIFFLY, AS THOUGH YOU HAD NEVER BEEN ON 
Ig » DANCE FLOOR! AND 
DANCING WAS NOT. MUST YOU BE $0 | a BEEN SUCH A LONG TIME. 


TAUGHT ME / SILENT? 


aa 


EN fi " j 
\ =) i, N \ - & 
aii A \ Lom AM 
AS SRE) Re NES 
Bur THE ROBOT M/SUNOERSTANDS... 


| i > 
SHE SAY KILL! LIKE OTHER MAN, SHE WANT} ° MASTER WILL BE VERY 
/ 7 or” PROUD OF ME NOW! TWHE J} 

4 


MYSELF AS BEFORE! WELL, SILLY—DO 
S 


L HAVE TO K/SS You? 
a Seen / 
¢ Se 


[wWU00ENLy... Weve wo move MM) HELP - MURDER! 7 yo 
NOW — CANNOT THAT FIEND HAS Pl 
HURT ME.’ BUT OTHERS COME— KILLED A GIRL! 
MAYBE WANT TO HURT AL HELP! 


al CO, 


A 
oe > ee 
\ear8 


MANY PEOPLES AFTER ME! BUT I GET 
BACK TO MASTER AND HE HIDE ME! 
NEED MORE LESSONS FOR BRAIN... 


PEOPLES VERY ANGRY AT POOR Ja 'O, WITH THE HOWLS OF THE ANGRY CROWP 
BOT! Z NOT UNDERSTAND — Jaxs| AT HIS HEELS, THE ROBOT FLEES ACROSS 
ONLY WHAT BRAIN TELL / z THE ROOFS OF ee ORLEANS (MN SEARCH OF 


PEOPLES VERY PUZZLING TO ROBOT LIKE ME? MAYBE CAN GO BACK DOWN 
( lL, THEM WANT 70 KiLL TO STREET NOW! MASTER WILL 
Be be oY ia eR 8E WAITING TO HEAR HOW 
SMART I AM! 


me LYNCH THAT 
[am SAFE WOW! ALL a ig akapety 
ANGRY PEOPLES SO. THERE HE IS! 
AWAY! BUT FEEL 


GET HIM! 
FUNNY — BATTERY 
MAYBE RUN DOWN! 


THERE HE GOES DOWN 
THAT ALLEY! 


CANNOT RUN 
FAST —(PLUFF) 
BATTERY is 
NOT Goop! 


TROUBLE— WHA 
PEOPLES VERY. 


CARS 


ar THE S0UND OF THE HATED WORD... 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU'VE DONE, 
ROBOT, BUT YOU'VE GOT TO STOP! 
THEY'LL BLAME ME FOR WHAT YOU 


SMALL BITS BEFORE 
BE THAT CROWD 
FINDS OUT! 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, = state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, - 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

150 5th Ave. 

New York, New York, 10011 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 


§/ THERE HE Is— —* 

Va THAT'S DR. KEMP! 
T-THEY'RE IN! AN 

THEY SEE ME! 


WE SAW YOU RUN 
YOU HAD A DATE WITH SANDRA IN HERE AFTER 
CUMMINGS TONIGHT! THEY SAW YOU KILLED HER! 
YOU IN THAT cOsSTUME ! 


bem! 111 DOONED! I'VE DESTROYED THE MO THE MARDI GRAS GOES ON, WITH THE 
ROBOT AND THEY'LL NEVER BELIEVE LAUGHTER AND THE TRUMPERY, BUT FROM A 
LAMP-POST IN A NARROW STREET HANGS THE 


WAS ME! THEY'RE GOING TO SIMISTER SILHOUETTE OF A MAN WHO WAS 700 
LYNCH ME! CLEVER .. : 


